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and the ballot, and not by death at the barricades. Though
the capitalist and socialist presses united in calling him a
menace, by April, three months later, the socialists had
forgiven him sufficiently to suggest that he run for the
presidency of the United States on the socialist ticket.

He fulfilled his promise and returned with Charmian on
the Mariposa to continue his seven-year voyage around the
world. On April 9 he sailed in the Snark from Tahiti to Bora
Bora, gem of Polynesia. In Bora Bora he joined the native
stone fishers; in Raiatea he lived with the aborigines amid
a wealth of food and gifts showered upon him in a profusion
unknown to more civilised countries; in Pago Pago he was
entertained by a native king. Sailing onward to Suva in the
Fiji Islands the Snark was buffeted by storms and lost for days
because the chronometer went out of order. They reached
Suva, capital of the Fijis, in June. Here Captain Warren,
who had grown melancholy during the month of May and
twice gone berserk, went ashore, leaving the Snark badly in
need of repairs, and did not return. Jack had his possessions
sent after him, and from that time forward captained his
vessel himself without mishap. He cruised through the
Solomon Islands, lived on the copra plantations in the bush
" as near the rawest edge of screaming savagery as any place
to be found on this earth." At Malaita, where many white
men lost their heads to the savages, he joined friends on the
Minota and went recruiting with them among the bushmen
for slave labour for the plantations. He was attacked from
ambush by cannibals, by natives on board the boat who
wanted to loot and scuttle her and kai-kai the white crew.
When it looked as though the ship would pile up on the reef
he was shot at by Sniders, by poisoned arrows, was attacked
by tribes of screaming black natives. " When the Minota first
struck there was not a canoe in sight; but like vultures
circling down out of the blue, canoes began to arrive from
every quarter. The boat's crew, with rifles at the ready, kept
them lined up a hundred feet away with a promise of death
if they ventured nearer. There they clung, black and